Chapter 1: Questions Lead to Answers





“Hey, Soot?” Ruby asked me, suddenly.
“Yeah?” I responded.
“If God is real...when we talk to him, why doesn’t he talk back?” She questioned.

A tense pause.

“I don’t know, honey.” I said, my stomach squirming a little.

I wasn’t used to parenting, much less deep, philosophical questions.

“I don’t think anyone knows, really.” I followed up, hoping that would make her feel better, although it made me feel worse.
“What about Willow?” She asked.
“What about her?” I asked.
“She told me she was from another dimension.” She said.

A pause of clear confusion.

“If God is real, shouldn’t we be able to find him? In his dimension?” She asked.

“Heaven?” I said, my mind starting to race.

“I want to go to Heaven and see him, daddy.” Ruby said.

My heart was the thing that was squirming this time. This little girl, who ran away from her parents because a psychopathic robot made her, and doesn’t have anyone to call her father besides me...just wants to know if God is real. I mean...I have to do this, right? I have to tell her the truth?

I haven’t told anyone this before. I don’t know if I can. It’s...it’s hard to accept, but...I have to.

“Ruby...there’s a story I need to tell you.” I said.








Chapter 2: Back to the Beginning





“There were once two soulmates that were destined to take the place of the old God and Devil. The problem was, the Devil knew in his heart what he was doing was wrong FAR before he knew he was the Devil. It was just, like, a feeling, ya know? The old man that finally made them meet just barely stopped the God from killing the Devil, but the man faded away shortly after, as his purpose was gone.

For the longest time, nobody knew what was going on. Did God kill the Devil? Did they both die? Did they put somebody else in charge, like someone who could really be the Devil?

Then Willow came along, and told me something in secret one day. She handed me…”

I sighed, and reached into my pocket, and pulled out the metallic cube.

“...She handed me this. This...thing...is what dictates the laws of the universe on our world. The God and Devil made it together, along with many more for other dimensions, so they could, uh, pass away together. There’s thousands of these cubes inside of this big building, which her brother could get into. She took this one day, tempted to fiddle with it, but as you know, she was pushed into the portal to this dimension by her brother, making her stuck with it.

She told me she didn’t want the burden of trying to protect it anymore, and because I’m already protecting you, and I know...almost...everything strange this world has to offer, she gave it to me. I haven’t meddled with it yet, but I know if anyone else found out about this, besides you of course, sweetie, they would use it to their own advantage. Putting it in a decently peaceful universe like hers was definitely a good call, though.” I finally finished.















Chapter 3: Back to the Present




A very long pause lasted after the conversation.

“Why don’t you make the world a happy place?” She asked me, innocently.
“Oh…” I said, feeling guilty, even though I shouldn’t.

Why DIDN’T I? This was on me. I was the one in control now, really. I was God now, wasn’t I?

“Uhm...I don’t wanna mess up anything. I don’t know the first thing about cooking, much less the entire universe.” I explained.
“Can you make me pretty?” She asked me.
“Ruby, you’re already pretty. I…” I started.

God, she must have had terrible parents. No wonder she was so eager to stay with me.

“Don’t worry about how you look, or how others think of you. For the record, though, you ARE pretty on the outside, and you’re DEFINITELY pretty on the inside.” I said, tapping her on the nose with a single finger. She giggled.

“Thanks, dad.” She said.

A short pause.

“I understand why you don’t do anything, and why you didn’t tell me before.” She said, maturely.
“Well, I’m glad that’s the case.” I said.

Another short pause.

“Well, it’s almost time for your bedtime.” I said, glancing at my clock.
“Yeah, I guess.” She said, with a yawn.

We started to head to her room, where I would tuck her in, and wish her goodnight.









Chapter 4: Can’t Sleep



I stayed up all night, thinking about his story. A cube with the power to do anything you wanted? It was so close to me, too. I tried to keep myself up, thinking about it. All I had to do was wait for his snoring, and reach into his pocket. I would be able to do anything.

I heard it. I slowly and quietly got up out of my bed, and opened my door. I walked down the hallway, and reached his door. I took a deep but quiet breath in, and put my hand on his door.

Suddenly, alarms started blaring, and my body was frozen. Wilbur opened the door violently a few seconds later, saw me, stared for a few seconds, and then I saw his face change fast.

Before, he looked nervous, which was already rare. Then, he saw my face, and looked mad. Like, REALLY mad.

“I know what you were doing, Ruby.” He said, calmly.

A long pause.

“Oh, don’t worry, you can still talk and say you’re fucking sorry.” He said, snapping.

A short pause.

“Look, I…” He said, turning away from me, breathing in like I had done moments before.

“I’m sorry I swore, but I’m not sorry for getting mad at you. You’re...you’re a dangerous child, and I guess I should have remembered that.” He continued, looking to the floor.

“Will…” I said.

“You wanted to kill someone.” He said.

A long pause.

“You didn’t think Tyler would tell me? Huh?” He said, enraged.
“HE MADE ME!” I spit out, tears streaming down my face.
“YOU HAVE YOUR OWN FREE WILL, RUBY!” He shouted at me.

He flipped a switch, the alarms stopped, and I could move again. I was shaking, and quickly curled up into a ball on the floor, crying like a complete mess. It was quiet except for me, whimpering.

“Go back to your room...and…” His voice started to crack. I could have sworn I heard a sniff, too.
“...and think about what you’ve done.” He said, slamming the door again.

“I’m a bad girl, just like mommy said.” I whispered to myself.
